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Summary: (Part of an Old Project) Balthier never learns, Vann is a 

little shit, Penelo is just plain confused, and the others all wonder 
why they even bother. (Drabble) 
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><p><strong>Tit le : <strong> Obsession 
**Words:** 173 

* *Warnings : * * Yaoi (Boy Love), fluff, humor 
* *Pairings : * * Balthier/Vaan 
* *Disclaimer : * * Don't own anything here. 

**Summary:** Balthier never learns, Vann is a little shit, Penelo is 
just plain confused, and the others all wonder why they even 
bother . 

**A/N:** Part of an old thing on Tumblr called the Drabble Kingdom. 
Trying to get that back up, admittedly, but it ' sa€ i a slow going 
process. *sighs* Apologies for any who's actually heard of this 
blog . 
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There are only two things that Balthier is obsessed with: Cinnamon 
and Vaan. Though, of course, he'd deny the second one if anyone ever 
asked . 

Vaan, however, knew both the sky pirate's obsessions and he wasted no 
time in abusing both. 

That was why, every morning, when Penelo would wake up, she'd find 
her cinnamon perfume gone. Vaan pranced around happily, smelling like 
the very spice that the legendary sky pirate couldn't refuse. And 
Balthier tried very hard to not jump the teen and do as he pleased 
with him. 

And every morning, Basch, Fran, and Ashe would all wonder why they 
even bother with mornings like these. 

"Why is-?" Penelo started to ask, as she came out into the room, 
yawning and staring in confusion at the scene in front of the 
four . 

"Don't ask." The three spoke in unison and Penelo frowned at the 
oddness of it all. After a few moments though, she just shrugged and 
walked off into the kitchen to make herself some breakfast. 

She never asked again. 


End 
f ile . 



